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THE NABOB. 


Tins Comedy of Foote's was acted at the Little Theatre 
laymarhct, in the year 1772, for the fi rat time. 

[rc character of Str Matthew Mite, says Baker, 
« was intended for a Gentleman who had rien 
from the low situation of a cheesemonger.” This author 
ders the Nabob as © a severe, but ill founded, sa- 
tre ct the greater part of those gentlemen who have ac- 
bed amt in the East-Indies.” We are not quite 30 
did, but rerily believe that Foote never used the lask 
G satirr to af er purport. 

In this opuntun there are but , m readers, we are con- 
tent, bat what will join us; and we hope the time is 
wt far dt when man will cease to prey upon man; 
.4 n the market for the purciiase of human berngs will 
/ June aways and be heard of no more. This, we doubt 
wt, will be effetled, one day, by THE LAW OF ExG- 
LAN b. 
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Dramatis Personae. 


HAT- MARKET. 
Sir Matthew Mite, Ma. Foors 
Sir John Oldham, Mu. G:xXTLEMAN 
Mr. Thomas Oldham, Mx. Alckix 
Young Oldham, Ma. Du-BELLAur 
Mr. Mayor, Ms. Paisoxs 
r Mx. Bavptity 
First Antiquarian, Ma. Lovo 
Second Antiquarian, Ma. Hamm ron 
Secretary, = = Mx. Davis 
Rapine, < <- - Mx. Lincs 
Nathan, <- - »- Mx. CasTLE 
Moses, „ Mx. IAcoss 
— - - Mu. Wrsrox 
Conserve, Mx. FearON 
Waiter, < = - Ms. Wazp. 
Women. 
Lady Oldham, Mas. Eck ron 
Sophy, = = += Miss AMBROSE 


Mrs. Match'em, - 


Mus. CGarpNeR 
Miss CRAVEN. 
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| SPOKEN BY MR. FOOTE, 


r THE THEATRE-ROYAL ix DUBLIN, 1773. 


[Urpw ARDS of twenty years are fled and wasted 


Sace in this spot your tavour first I tasted. 


Urg'd by your smiles thro” various realms to roam, 
The Mus: now brings her motley cargo home ; 

For frugal Nature, with an equal hand, 

bewyu s peculiar gifts to every land. 

To France She pave her rapid repartee, | 
Pyws, and bons mots, tibs, tashions, flattery, 
Sherugs, grins, grimace, and sportive gatety : 
Ard with the whole artillery of love, 

Litiumm's soft sons possess the powers to move: 
Humour, the foremost of the festive crew, 

S,rce ot the Conc scene, she gave to you; 
Humour, with arched brow, ani leering eye, 
Shrewd, solemn, sneering, Subtle, slow and sly; 
Serious herselt, yet laughter still provoking, 

By tea>ing, tickling, jeering, vibing, joking : + 
Impartial gift, that owus nor rank nor birth! 

Lis theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; 

I heirs who in senates wage the wordy war, 

And theirs whose humvle lot conducts the car: 


If aught deriv'd from her adorns my strain, 


You gave, at least discover'd first, the vein. 

Should wide experience, or maturing age, 

Have bruught or mirth or moral to the stage, 
A 3 | 


To you, the patrons of the wilder song, 
The chaster notes in justice must belong : 
But should infirmities with time conspire, 
My force to wcaken or abate my fire, 

Less entertainment may arise to you, 

But to myself less danger will ensue. 

If age contracts my muscles, shrills my tone, 
No man will claim those foibles as his own ; 
Nor, if I halt vr hobble thro' the scene, 
Malice poiat out what citizen I mean: 

No foe I fear more than a legal fury, 
Unless I gain this circle for my jury, 


THE NABOB. 


ACT 1. 


— . — — . 
SCENE I. 4 Chamber. 


Enter Lady Or] s end Sir Joux OrDnax. 
Lady Olalam. 


Nor a 5yIlable more will 1 hear! 

Sir Join. Nay, but my dear— 

L. Old. I am amazed, Sir John, at your meaness! 
or that you could submit to give his paltry proposals 
so much as a reading 
Sir John. Nay, my dear, what would you have 
had me done? g 

L. Old. Done? returned them with the contempt 
they deserved. But come, unfold! I am calm: 
Reveal the pretty object your precious head has pro- 
duced. | 

Sir John. Nay, my dear, as to that, my head 
produced | 
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J. Old. Niy, I don't wonder that shame has tied 
up your tongue! But come; 1 will Spare the confu- 
sion, and telt yuu what you would say. Here, Lady 
Oldham, Sir Maithes Mite has just sent me a letter, 
modes ly desiring that, in return tor the ruin he ha; 


brought on me and my house, I would be so Kind a4, 


to bestow upon him ia darling daughter, the hops 
of my—And is it possible you can be mean enough 
to think of such an alliance? Will vou, Sir Juha, 
oblige me with an answer to a few Short questions 

Sir John. Without doubt. 

I. Ol. 1 Suppose you consider yourself as sprun,; 
from a family at lea, t as ancient as any in the coun. 
ty yur live in? | 

Sir Jr, That! fancy will not be denied. 

J. Oi. Nor was it, 1 fancy, dishonvurcd by an 
alliance with mine? | 

Sir eln. My Luiy, tne very reverse. 

L. Oli. You wucceede:l, Sir, to a patrimony, which 
though the liberal and hospitable spirit of your pre- 
deccosors woulki not suffer to encrease, yet their pru- 
dence took car hould never be diminished ? 

Sir John, True. 

I. 0/d. From the public and private virtues of 
your ancestors, the inhabitants of the neighbouring 
borough thought their best and dear est interests in 
no hands so secure as in theirs ? 

Sir John. Right. 


I. OA. Nor till lately were they 50 tainted by the 


fashion of the times, as to adopt the egregious absur- 
dity, That to be taithiully served and protected above, 


— 
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44 J. THE NABOR, 9 
it was necenvary to be lLigely bribed and corrupted 
below ? 


Sir John. Why, I can't say, except now and then 
2 bit of v enn, or an aunual dinner, they have ever 
put nie to any great 

L. C.. Indutge me yet a moment, Sir John! In 
this happy s tuation, did tie last year cheerfully close 
our condition, though not opulent, affluent, and you 
happy in the quiet posscssic s of yuur family honours. 

Sir Jona. There is no gainsaying of that. 

I. Old. Now, look a | te dismal, Shocking reverse! 

Sir Join. There is but too much reason in what 
your ladysbip 5a 5. 

L. Old. And consider, at the Same time, to whom 
you are obliged. 

Sir Jon. W hy, what could we do? your ladyship 
knows there was * more agarist my giving up 
than yourscIlf. 

I. Ola. Let me proceed. At this crisis, preceded 
dy all the pump of Asia, Sir Marthe Mite, from 
the Inaics, ame thundering ainon.;;: us; and pro- 
fusely st attering the spoils of ruined province: or- 
rupted the virtue and allienated (he affections of all 
the ld friends to the tai ly. 

Sir John. I hat is nothing but truth. 

IL. 0id. Cempelled by he same weans to detend 
thase that were employed in atta«c iog your rest, 
you aave been obliged deeply to encun:ber 0 u for- 
tune; his superior address Las procured 4 return; 

and probably your petition will 2 the ruin bay 


opposition began. 
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Sir John. Let us hope all for the best. 

I. Old. And who can tell, but you may be a 
forced to part with your patrimony, to the very in. 
Solent worthlcss individual, who has been the author 
of your distre>s ! 

Ser John. I would Sooner perish, my Lady! 

I. Old. Parralel instances may be produced; nor 
is it at all unlikely, but Sir Matthew, taking a liking 
to your family mansion, has pursued this very me. 
thod to compel vou to sell it. 

Sir John. It is, my dear, to avoid this necexity 
that I wish you to vive his letter a reading. 

I. Old. Is it posible, not to mention the meanness, 
that you can be weak enough tu expect any rea! ser- 
vice from that infamous quarter? 

Sir John. Who can tell, my love, but a consci- 


Ad.. 


dousness of the mischief he has done us, may have 


roused some feelirgs that 

I. 07d. iis feelings! will he listen to a private 
complaint, who has been deat to the cries of a pe->ple? 
or drop a tear for particular distress, who owes his rise 
to the ruin of thousands? 

Sir John. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that 1 
Say signifies nothing—But here comes brother 1 ho- 


mas; two heals are better than one; let us take 


his opinion, my love. 

I. Ola. What need of any opinion; the case is too 
clear ; nor indeed, if there had been a necessity for 
consulting another, should I have thought your bro- 
ther the properest man to adv ice with on the occa- 
sion. 
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Aa Tt. 
Sir John. And why not? there is not a merchant 
whose judgment wonld be sooner taken. 
I. 014. Perhaps not, on the value of merchandize, 
or the good ness of a bill of Exchange : But there is a 
nicety, a delicacy, an elevation of Sentiment, in 


this case, which people who have narrowed their 


notions with commerce, and considered during the 


course of their lives their interest alone, will Scarce 


comprehend. 


Enter Mr. Thomas OLDHAM. 

Thomas. So, sister! what! upon your old topic, 
I fiad ? | | 

I. Old. Sir! 

Thomas. Some pretty comparisons, I suppose, not 
much to the honour of trade. 

L. Old. Nay, brother, you know I have always 
allowed merchants to be a useful body of men; and 
considered commerce in this country, as a pretty re- 
Source enough for the younger Shoot: of a family. 

Thomas. Exceedingly condescending, indeed! And 
yet, sister, 1 could produce you some instances where 
the younger shobts have flourished and throve, when 


_ te reverend trunk has decayed. 


L. Old. Perhaps, brother Thomas 


Thomas. Nay, nay, don't let us revive our antient 
disputes!—You scem warm; no miunderstanding, = 
] hope? 

Str John. 'No, no; none, in the least : You know, 
my lady's temper's apt to be lively now and then. 

Thomas, Nay, Sister—But come! what has occa- 
dioned this mighty debate 
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Sir Jokn. You know brother how affairs stand he. 

tween Sir Matthew and us. 
Thomas. Well! 

* . te ha cent ws a of 5 compu 
mise; 1 don't know well what to call it; a sort ofa 
Thomas. That in your hand? 


Sir John. Yes; and I can't prevail on my lady w 


give it a reading. 

Thomas. And why not ? 

I. Oid. To what end? 

Thomas. A very natural one; in order to know th 
contents. 

I. old. Of what importance can they be to us? 

Thomas. That the letter will tell you. But Surely, 
Lady Oy you are rather too nice. Give it it 
me 

Sir Join. 1s it your ladyship's pleasure? 

Thomas. Pshal here's a rout; indeed One would 
be apt to suspect that the packet was pestilential, and 

came from the Archipelago, instead of the Indies. 

Now let us see what this formidable memorial con- 


tains! (opens the letter.) * To Sir John Oldham, 


Sir Matthew Mite having lately seen, at Lady Le- 
vant's rout, the eldest Miss Oldham, and being struck 
with her personal charms, proposes to her father, 
the following treaty.” 

L. Old. A very monarchical address 


Thomas. * Imprimis ; Upon a, matrimonial union 


between the young lady and him, all hostilities and 
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| contention shall cease, and Sir John be suffered to 


take his seat in security. | 

L. 01d. That he will do without an obligation to 
Thomas. Are yon, sister, cert in of that? 

I. Old. Y ou don't harbour the least doubt of our 
merits? 

Thomas. But do they always prevail 

I. 01d. There is now, brother Thomas, no dan- 
ger to dread; the restraiat the popular part of go- 
vernment has in this instance laid on itself, at the 
ame time that it Gees hanony w eu, Grams 
equal justice to all. 

Thomas. And are vou aware what the expence will 
be to obtain it ?-But, pray, let me proceed 
* Secondly, as Sir Matthew is bent upon a large 
territorial acquisition in England, and Sir John Old- 
ham's finances are at present a little out of repair, 
dir Matthew Mite will make up the money already 
advanced in another name, by way of future mort- 
gage upon his estate, for the L five 
lacks of roupees.“ 

J. 014. Now, Sir John! was 1 right in my Ses 

Sir John. Your ladyship is never out.—But, 
brother Thomas, these same lacks—to what may 
they arnount ? 

Thomas. dn Gd at least. 

Sir John. No inconsĩderable offer, my lady. 

I. Old. Contemptible! But pray, Sir, proceed. 

Thomes, * Or if it should be more agreeable to the 

B CE 
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parties, Sir Matthew will settle upon Sir John ang 
his Lady, for their joint lives, a jagghire.? 
Str John. A jagghire? 
Thomas. The term is Indian, and means an an. 
nual income. 5 
I. Old. What strange jargon he deals in! 
Thomas. Eis stile is a little oriental, I must own; 
but most exceedingly clear. 
L. Old. Yes, to Cossim Ali-K han, or Mier Jaffeie. 
1 hope vou are near the conclusion. 
Tomas. But two articles more. (reads) * And 
that the principals may have no cares for the 
younger parts of their family, Sir Matthew will, at 
his own expence, transport the two young ladies, 
Miss Oldham's two sisters, to Madrass or Calcutta, 
and there procure them suĩtable husbands.“ 
I. Old. Madrass, or Calcutta! | 


Thomas. Your patience, dear sister!— And as 


for the three boys, they shall be either made super- 


cargoes, Ships" husbands, or go out cadets and wri- 


ters in the company's service. 

I. Old. Why, he treats my children like a parcel 
of convicts: Is this their method of supplying their 
settlements? 

Tomas. This, with now and then a little kidnap- 
ping, dear sister.—Well, madam, you have now 
the means of getting rid of all your offspring at 
once: Did not I tell you the paper was worthy your 
perusal? You will reply to his wish; you can have 

no doubts, 1 suppose. 

Ii. 01d. Not the least, as I will shew you. ¶ Tears 
te letter.] And, if Sir John has the least spirit or 


a1, 
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pride, he: will treat the insolent principal as I do his 


ths 

Thomas. But that method, as things stand, may 
not be altogether so safe. I am sorry you were $0 
hasty in destroying the letter: if I remember right- 
ly, there * EIS ee. 
another man's name. 

I. Oid. We have been compelled to borrow, I 
ovn; _ut 5 had K Mat bt as Ms 
leader. 

Tomas, That's done by a common contrivance ; 
not a country lawyer but knows the doctrine of 
transfer. How much was the sum? 

Sir Joln. Ten thousand pounds. 

Tomas. And what, Sir John, were the terms? 

Sir John. As I could give no real security, my 
estate being settled till my son John comes of age, 
I found myself obliged to comply with all that was 
Thomas. A judgment, no doubt. | 
Sir John. They divided the sum, and I gave them 
a couple. 

Thomas. Which will affect not only your per- 
zon, but personal property; so they are both in his 
power. 

Sir John. Too true, I am afraid! 

Thomas. And you may be sent to a gaol, and 


your family turned into the streets, whenever he 


pleascs. 
10. How ! nn 
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T kamas. Not the least doubt can be made.—Thiz 
is an artful project: No wonder that so much con- 
trivance and cunning has been an overmatch for 3 
plain Engiish gentlewan, or an innocent Indian, 
And what is non to be dune? Does your daughter 
Sophy know of this letter ? 

I. Old. Sir John? 


Sir Jon. It reached my hands not ten minutes 


ago. 

Thomas. I had some reason to think, that, had you 
complied, you would not have found her very eager 
to secund your wishes. 

L. 01d. I don't know that, brother: Young girls 
are easy caught with titles and splendor; magnifi- 
cence has a kind of magick for them. | 
| Thomas. I hare a better opinion of Sophy. You 

know, Lady Oldham, | have often hinted, that my 
boy was fond of his cousin; and possibly my niece 
not totally averse to his wish; but you have always 
stopp d me short, under a notion that the children 
were too nearly allied. | 

I. Old. Why, brother, don't you think——, 

Thomas. But that, sister, was not the right reason; 
you could have easily digested the cousin, but the 
compting-house stuck in his way: Your favourite 
maxim has been, that citizens are a distinct race, 
a sort ot creatures that should mix with each 
other. 

I. Oid. Bless me, brother, you can't conceive 
that 1— 
| Thomas. Nay, no apology, good Lady Oldham! 


=> 
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5 perhaps you have a higher alliance in view; and let 
This / ys now consider what is to be done. You are to- 


Con. tally averse to the treaty ? 
for a [ I. Old. Can that be a question? 
lian. Thomas. Some little management is necessary, as 


er to the mode of rejection: As matters now stand, it 
would not be prudent to exasperate Sir Matthew. 

L. Old. Let Sir John discharge the debt due to 
him at once. | 

| Thomas. But where shall we get materials? 

I. Old. Can that be a difficult task 

Thomas. Exceedingly so, as I apprehend: But few 
en be found to advance so large a sum on such 
Slender security; nor is it to be expected, indeed, 
unless from a friend to relieve, or a foe to ruin. 

L. Old. Is it possible Sir Matthew can have acted 
from so infernal a motive, to have advanced the mo- 
ney with a view of distressing us deeper ? 

Themes. Sir Matthew is a profound politician, and 
will not stick at trifles to carry his point. | 

I. Od Wi h the wealth of the East, we have, 

| too, imported the worst of its vices. What a horrid 
crew | 
on; | Thomas. Hold, sister! don't gratify your resent- 
the | ment at the expence of your justice; a general con- 
rite clusion from a single instance is but indifferem logick. 
Ke, I. Old. Why, is not this Sir Matthew 
ak Thomas. Perhaps as bad a subject as your passion 
can paint him: But there are men from the Indies, 
We and many too, with whom I have the honour to live, 
1 | — hospitality here, what 
n 3 
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they have acquired with honour and credit else. 
where; and, at the same time they have encreazed 
the dominions and wealth, have added virtues tos 
to their country. 

I. Old. Perhaps $0: But what is to be done? 
Suppose I was to wait on Sir Matthew myself. 

Thomas. It your ladyship is secure of commanding 
your temper. 

Sir Jokn. Mercy on us, brother Thomas, there's 
no such thing as trusting to that! 

L. Old. You are always very obliging, Sir John! 
if the embassy was to be executed by yuu 

Thomas. Come, come, to end the dispnte, I will 
undertake the commission myself. 

L. Old. You will take care, brother, to make ro 
concessions that will derogate frum—— 

Thomas. Your dignity, in my hands, will have 
nothing to fear.—But should not I see my nicce 
first? she ought to be cunzulted, I think. 

Sir John. By all means. 

Thomas. For, it she approves of the knight, I 
don't see any thing in the alliance so much to be 

I. Old. I will send Sophy to her uncle directly; 
but I desire the girl may be left to herself; no undus 
influence! _ ' 

Thomas. The caution was needless. 

Sir John. Why, really, now, brother, but that 
my lady's too warm, 1 don't see any thing so very 
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tered about. Bur, I forget, did he mention any 
thing of any fortune he was to have with the girl? 
Thomas. Pho! a paltry consideration, below his 
concern. | 
Sr Jon. My lady herself must own there is Some- 
thing generous in that. | 
Thomas. Will you stay and represent the case te 


Sophy yourself? 
Sir John. She is here! 


Enter * 


Tour cd, child, has something to say to vou: 
You know he loves you, my dear, and will adv;ze 
you for the best. f Exit. 

Thomas. Come hither, Sophv, my love! don't be 
warmed. I suppose my lady has opened to you, 
that Sir Matthew has sent a Strange kind of a ro- 
mantic letter. 

Soi v. But the did not scem, sir, to suppose that 
1 des erved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now stand, perhaps more 
than she thinks. But come, my good girl, be ex- 
plicit: Suppose the affairs of your family should 
demand a compliance with this whimsical letter, 


Should you have any reluctance to the union pro · 


posed ? 

Sopiy. Me, Sir? I never saw the gentleman but 
once in my life. 

Thomas. And I don't think that would interegt you 
much in his favour. 

Sophy Sir! 
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Thomas. No prepossession ? no prior object hat 


has atrracted your notice ? 

Sophy. I hope, Sir, my behaviour has not occa. 
Sioned this question. 

Thomas. Oh, no, my dear; it naturally took its 
rise from the subject. Has your enn lately bee 
dere? 

Sophy. Sir? 

Thomas. Tom Oldham, my son? 

Sophy. We generally see him, Sir, every day. 

' Thomas. I am glad to hear that: I was afraid some 
improper attachment had drawn him from the city 
So often of late. 

Sephy. Improper! I dare say, Sir, you will have 
nothing of that kind to fear from my cousin. 

Thomas. I hope not: And yet I Fave had my 
suspic ions, I own ; but not unlikely you can re- 
move em; Children rarely make confidants of their 
father. 

Sophy. Sir! 


Thomas. Similarity of sentiments, nearness of 


blood, and the same season of life, perhaps may have 
. | 

Sophy. Do you suppose, Sir, that he would dis- 
cover to me, what he chose to conceal from 50 atfec- 
tionate a father. 

Thomas. Nay, prithee, Sophy, don't de grave! 
What, do you imagine 1 should think his preferring 


your ear to mine, for a melting passionate tale, any 


violent breach of his duty ? 
Seply. You are merry, Sir. 
Thomas. And who knews but you might rep 
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the communication with a similar story? You blush, 


Sophy. You are really pleased to be so very parti- 
cular, that I scarce know what answer to make. 
Thomas. Come, my good niece, I will perplex 


you no longer: My son has concealed nothing from 


we; and did the completion of your wishes depend 


on my approbation alone, you would have but little 
to fear: But my lady's notions are so very peculiar, 
you know, and all her principles so determined and 
dned—— 

Sophy. The merits of my cousin, which she her. 
zelf is not slow to acknowledge, and time, might, I 
Should hope, soften my mother. 

| Thomas. Why then, my dear neice, leave it to 
time, in most cases the ablest physician— But let 
your partiality for Jom be a secret I must now 
end eavour to learn when I can obtain an audience 
from Sir Matthew, 

Sophy. An audience from him? _ 

Thomas. Yes, child; these new gentlemen, whe 
from the caprice of iortune, and a strange chain of 
events, have acquired immoderatc wealth, and rose 
to uncontroled power abroad, find it difficult to de- 
scend from their dignity, and admit of any equal at 
home. Adieu, my dear niece! But keep up your 
spirits! 1 think 1 fc recce an event that wil! produce 
some change in our favour. [ Excung, 
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Sir Matthew Mite's Hall. 


Jaxvs and Coxs ERV discovered. 


Cons I own the place of a porter, if one can bear 
the confinement—And then, Sir Matthew has the 


Janus; mind your door, I beseech you. 


ple stay till they collect in a body, and so let in eight 
or ten at a time; it saves trouble. 

Cons. And how do they brook it ? 

Fanns. Oh, wonde: fully well, here with vs. In my 
last place, indeed, I thought myself bound to be 
civil; fer as all the poor devils could get was good 
words, it would have been hard to have been $par- 
ing of them, 

Cons. Very considerate! 

Fanus. Bat here we are rich; and as the fellows 
don't wait for their money, it is but fair they hdd 
wait for admittance. 

Cons. Or they would be apt to forget their condi- 

Janus. True. 

Cons. Upon the whole, then, you do not regret 
leaving my lord? 

Janus. No; Lord Levee's place had its zweets, I 

confess; perquisites pretty enough: But what could 
I do? they wanted give me a rider. 


character of —(/ow tap.) Use no ceremony, Mr. | 


Fanus. No hurry ! keep your seat, Mr. Conserve; 
it's only the tap of a tradesman : I make those peo. 


Tan 
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Cons. A rider? f 
Janus. Yes; to quarter Monsieur Frissart, my 


| hady's valet de chambre, upon me; so you know 1 
could not but in honour resign. 


Cons. No; there was no bearing to be rid dy a 


| Frenchman ; there was no Staying in after that. 


anat. It would have been quoted as a precedent 
against the whole corps. 

(ens. Yes, Pox on em! our masters are damned 
tond of encroachments. Is your present duty se- 
rere? 

Janus. I drudge —ͤ— much at the door; but 


| that, you know, is mere bodily labour: But then, 


my mind is at ease; not obliged to rack my brain 


for invention. 


Cons. No? 


Junus. No; not near the lying heve, av is mp ns 
place, 


Cons. I suppose not, as your master is but newly 


| intown; but you must expect that branch to en- 
crease. 


Janus. When it does, I shall insist the door be 


done by a deputy. [ Two rapss 


Cons, Hark! to your post! 
Janus. No; sit still! that is some aukward body 


cut of the city; one of our people from Lea- 


denhall Street; perhaps a director; I n seir 


for him 


Cons. Not for a diretior ? I thought he was the 


commanding officer, the Great Captain's captain. 


Janus No, no; quite the reverse; the tables are 


 tuzacd, Mr. Conserve: In acknowledgment for ap- 
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pointing us their servants abroad, we are 50 obliging 
as to make them directors at home. 

| (4 lond 7 

Cons. That rap will rouse you, I think. 

Janus, Let me take a peep at the wicket. Oh, cht 
is it you, with a pox to you? How the deuse came 
vour long legs to find the way hither ?—I shall be in 
no haste to open for you. 

Cons. Who is it? 

Janus. That eternal teizer, Sir Timothy Tallboy. 
When once he gets footing, there is no 2 thing 
as keeping him out. 

Cons. What, you know him then? 

Janus Yes, rot him, I know him too well! he 
had like to have lost me the best place I ever had ir 
my life. 

5 Cons. How *© ? 

Janus. Lord Lofty had given or ers on ho account 
fo admit him. The first time he got by me under a 
preteuce of trob ing keeper the house-dog; the next, 
he nick*d we by desiring only just leave to scratch 
the poll of the parrot, Poll, Poll, Pull! 1 | 
the devil was in him if he deceived me a third; buy 
he did, notw'thstanding. 

Cons. Prithee, 3 how? | | 

Janus. By begging to set his watch by Tompionh 
clock in the hall; I smoaked his design, and laid 
hold of him here: (taking hold of hits coat.) As surt 
as you are alive, he made but one leap from the 


Stairs to the study, and leſt the skirt of his eoat ia 
my hand! 


2 . 
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le parrot dead, and the clock stood; 
| Heaven, I have never sat eyes on him since. 


THE NABOB. 
(ons. You got rid of him then? 
Janus. He made one attempt more; and, for fear 


25 


he should slip by me, (for you know he is as thin as 


+ dice of beef at Marybone-Gardens,) I slapped the 
door in his face, and told him, the dog was mad, 
and, thauk 


[Anock loader. 

Cons. But the door ! 
Janus. Time enough.—You had no particular 
commands, master Conserve? | 
Cons. Only to let you know that Betsey Robins has 


| 2 rout and supper on Sunday next. 


Janus. Constant still, Mr. Conserve, I sc. I am 
raid I can't come to cards; but shall be sure to at- 
tend the repast. A nick-nack, I suppose? 

Cons. Yes, yes; we all contribute, as usual: The 


wbstantials from Aldernun Sirloia's ; Lord Frip- 


pery's cook finds fricasr es and ragouts ; Sir Robert 
Bumper's butler is to send in the wine; and I shall 
wpply the dessert. 

Janus. There are a brace of birds and a hare, that 


| I cribbed this morning out of a basket of game. 


Cons. They will be welcome.—(Knochs loud r.) 
But the folks grow impatient! 
Janus. They must stay till I come.—At the old 


place, I suppose? 


Cons. No; I had like to have forgot! Betsey grew 


tick of St. Paul's, so 1 have taken her a house 


anongst the new buildings; both the air and the 
c 


_ company is better. 
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Janus. Right. 

Cons. To say truth, the Situation was dieagreeable 
on many accounts. Do you know, though I took 
care few people should bchave better at C 
that because he thought her a citizen, the house. 
keeper of Drury Lane Theatre, when his master 
mounted, refused her a side-box ? | 

| Janus. No wonder Miss Betsey was bent upon 
moving.—W hat is the name of her street? 

Cons Rebel-row : It was built by a messenger who 
made his market in the year forty-five. But $hall 
Niss Robins send you a card? 

Janus. No, no; 1 shall easily find out the place. 
(Knuck.) Now let us sec; who have we here? Gad 
my life, Mrs. Match'em! my master's amorous 
agent : It is as much as my place is worth to let her 
wait for a minute. (Opens the door.) I Exit (ers. 
Enter Mrs. MaTCn'em, Some TRADESPEUPLE, who 

bow low to Janus, and ThHOMAs Or Dau. 
| Match. So, Sir! this is pretty treatment, for a 
woman like me to dangle at your gate, Surruuaded 
by a parcel of trales eople! 

Janus. I beg pardon ; but, md: 

Match. Suppose any cf mv jatbes bad chanced to 
drive by: In a pretty situation they'd have seen we! 
1 promise you 1 shall make my complaints to Sir 
Matthew. 

Janus. I was receiving some particular commands 
from my master. 

Match. I shall know that from him. Where is he? 
let him know 1 niust % him directly ; my hands are 
30 full 1 have not a 2wwment to Sparte 


| 


| 


Aissolved! 


thew. 
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Janus. At that door the groom of the chamber 
will take you in charge; I am sure you'll be admits 


ted as soon as announced. 


Matck. There is as much difficulty to get a sight 
of this signior, as of a member when the parliament's 
[ Extt. 
Junns. Soh! what, you have brought in your bills? 
damned punctual, no doubt! The steward's room 
is below.— And, do vou hear? when you are paid, 


de sure to sneak away without sceing me. 


All Trades. We hope you have a better opinion 
Janus. Well, well, march! (Exeunt Tradesmen.) 


So, triend; what is your business, pray? 


Thomas. I have a Mes5age to deliver to Sir Mat- 


Janus. You have? and pray what ly Gin groyaor? 
Thomas. That's for his ear alone. 
7anus. You will find yourself bends hes: 


IT iomas. How? 


Janus. It must make its way to his, 8 
through mine. 

Thomas. Is that the rule of the house? 

Janus. Ay; and the best way to avoid idle and 
unpertinent pratlers. 

Thomas. And ef that you are to judge? 

Janus. Or 1 should not be fit for my post. But, 
you are very importunate; who are you ? 1 suppose 
2 Jew broker, come to bring my master the price of 
the Stocks? 

Thomas. No. 


Janus. Or some country cousin, perhaps? 
C2 
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Themes. Nor that neither. 

Fanus. Or a voter from our borough below? we 
never admit them but against an election. | 
 Themas. Still wide of the mark.—( Aside.) There 
is but one way of managing here; I must give the 
Cerberus a sop, I perceive.— Sir, I have really by. 
siness with Sir Matthew, of the utmost importance; 
and if you can obtain me an interview, I shall think 
myself extremely obliged. [Grves money, 

Fanns. As I ee, Sir, by yeur manner, that it is 
a matter of moment, we will try what can be done; 
but you must wait for his levee; there is no eng 
him yet. 

Thomas. No? 

Janus. Ile is too busy at present; the waiter at 
Almack's has just brought him home his macaroni 
dress for the hazard-table, and is instructing him 
to throw the dice with a grace. 

Thamas. Then where can I wait? 

Janus. If you will step into that room, I will take 
Care to call you in time. Exit Mr. Ola. Loaling 
at the money.) A good sensible fellow! At first sight, 
how easily one may be mistaken in men! [Ei. 


TRE END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


ct l. 
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SCENE I.—4 Chamber. 


Sir MATTHEW Mirz in his gaming dress, a Waiter at 
tending. 


Mite. 
Man and chance? 

Waiter. Five to nine please your honour. 

Mite. I am at all that is set. Huw must I pro- 
ceed ? 

Maiter. With a tap, as the chances are equal; 
then raise the box genteelly and gently, with Ge 6 
ger and thumb. 

Mite. Thus ? 

Water. Exactly, your honour. Cinque and qua- 
ter: You're out. 

Mite. What is next to be done? 

Waiter. Flirt the bones with an air of indifference 
and pay the money that's set. 

Mite. Will that do? 

Watter. 0 
nour. 

Mite. Then pass the box to my neighbour ? 

Maiter. Yes; or you make a back hand, if you 


6 
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Mite. Cou'dn't you give me some general rules} 
for then, you know, I might practise in private, 

Waiter. By all means, Seven, Sir, is better nicked 
by a stamp. 

Mete. So? | 

Waiter. Yes. When you want to rw six and 
four, or two cinques, you must take the long calle. 
ry, and whirl the dice to the end of the table. 

M:te. Thus? 

Waiter. Pretty well please your honour. When 
your chance is low, as tray, ace, or two deuces, the 
best method is to dribble out the bones from the 
box. 

Mite. Will that do? 

Waiter. Your honour comes rapidly on. 

Mite. de that, perhaps, in a couple of months, 1 
shall be able to tap, flirt, stamp, dribble, and whirl, 
with any man in the club ? 

IVaitcr. As your honour has a genius, you will 
make a wonderful progress, no doubt: But these 
nice matters are not got in a moment; there mun 
be parts, as well as practice your honour. | 

Mite. What! parts for the performance of this ? 

IFaiter. This? Why, there's Sir Christopher 
 Clumsey, in the whole losing his fortune, (and 1 
believe he was near a twelvemonth about it) never 
once threw, „ 
grace. 

Mite. He must have been a dull devil, indeed. 

Waiter. A mere dunce! got no credit by losing his 
money; was ruined without the least reputation. 


les } | 


: 
3 


nour. 
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Mite. Perhaps so. Well, but, Dick, as to the 


| aaths and phrases that are most in use at the club ? 


| Waiter. I have brought them here in this paper: 
As soon as your honour has got them by heart, I 
will teach you when and in what manner to use 
te. (After looking at the paper.) How long do 
you apprehend before I may be fit to appear at the 
table ? 

Waiter. In a month or six weeks. I would advise 
your honour to begin in the Newmarket week, when 
the few people left do little better than piddle. 

Mite. Right: So I shall gain confidence against 
the club's coming to town. | 
0 | 


Enter St vA NT. = 
Serv. Mrs. Crocus, from Brompton, your ho- 


Mite. Has she brought me a bouquet ? 

Serv. Your honour ? | 

Mite. Any nosegays, you blockhead? 

Serv. She has a boy with a basket. 

Mite. Shew her in! (Exit Servant.)—Well, Dick 
you will go down to my steward, and teach him the 
best method of making a rouleau. And, do you 
hear ? let him give you one for your pains. f 

Waiter. V our honour's obedient! You'd have me 
attend every morning ? 

Mite. Without doubt: It would be madness to lose 
a minute you Know, Exit Maiter. 
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Enter Mrs. Crocvs. 


Well, Mrs. Crocus ; let us see what you have bronght 
me. Your last bouquet was as big as a broom, with 
a tulip struttiag up like a magistrate's mace ; and be. 
Sides, made me look like a devil. 
Crocus. I hope your honour could find no fault 
with the flowers ? It is true, the polyanthuses were 
a little pinched by the easterly winds ; but for pip, 
colour, and eye, I defy the whole parish of Fulham 
to match em. | 
Mite. Perhaps not ; but it is not the flowers, but 


the mixture, I blame. Why, here now, Mrs. Cro- 
cus, one should think you were out of your senses, 


to cram in this clump of jonquils ! 

Crocus. 1 thought your honour was fond of their 
smell. 

Mite Damn their smell! it is their colour I talk of. 
You know my complexion has been tinged by the 
East, and you bring me here a blaze of yellow, that 
gives me the jaundice. Look! do you see here, what 


a fine figure I cut? You might as well have tied me 


to a bundle of sun- flowers 

Crocus. I beg pardon your honour! 

Mite. Pardon ! there is no forgiving faults of this 
kind. Just so you served Harry Hectic; you stuck 
into his bosom a parcel of hyacinths, though the poor 
fellow's face is as pale as a primrose. 

Crocus. 1 did not know— 


Mite. And there at the opera, — | 


eat in his side-box, lcoking like ons of the figures 
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: 
: 


| 


in the giass- cases in Westminister- Abbey; dead and 
drest! 

Crocus. If gentlemen would but give directions, I | 
would make it my study to suit em 

Mite. But that your cursed climate won't let you. 
Have you any pinks or carnations in bloom ? 

Croce us. They are not in season, your honour, Lil- 
lies of the valiey— | 

Mite. I hate the whole tribe! What you want to 
dress me up like a corpse l When shall you have any 
rose-buds ? 

Crocus. The latter end of the „ 


honour, 


Mite. At that time you may call. 

Crocus. Your hincar fares ee 
Mite. None. You may send nosegays for my chair. 
men, as usual. (Exit Mrs. Crocus.) Piccard! Here, 
take that garland away : I believe the woman thought 
she was dressing a may-pole. Make me a boquet 
with the artificial flowers I brought from Milan. 


| Enter a SERVANT. 

Serv. Would your honour please to see Madam 
Match'em ? | 
Mite. Introduce her this instant. 


Enter Mrs. Marcu” EM. 


My dear Match'em! Well what news from Cheap- 
ade ? 
Match. Bad enough; very near a total defeat. 
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Mite. How $0? you were furnished with ample 


materials. 

Metch. But not of the right kind, please your ho- 
nour I had bur little intercourse with that part of 
the world: My business has chiefly lain on this side 
of the Bar; and I was weak enough to think both ci. 
ties alike. 

Mite. And arn't they? 

Match. No two nations can differ so widely ?Though 


money is supposed the idol of merchants, their wives 
don't agree in the worship. 


Mite. In that article 1 thought the whole world 


was united. 

| Match. No; they don't know what to do with their 
money; a Pantheon subscription, or a masquereade 
ticket is more negotiable there than a note from the 


bank. 

Mite. What think you of a bracelet, or a well fan. 
_ cied aigret ? 

Match. I should think they must make their way. 

Mie. I have sent some rough diamonds to be po- 
liched in Holland; when they are returned, I will 
equip you, Match em, with some of these toys. 

Match. Toys? how lighthe makes of these things 
less your noble and generous soul! I believe for 
a trifle more I could have obtained Lady Lurcher 
Match. She has been pressed a good deal to dis- 
charge an old score, long due to a knight from the 


North; and play-debts, your honour knows, there 


L Cle 
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is no paying in part: She seemed deeply distressed; 


| and I really believe another hundred would have 


made up the sum. 

Mite. And how came you not to advance it? 

Match. 1 did not chuse to exceed my commission ; 
your honour knows the bill was only tor five. 

Mite. Oh, you should have immediately made it 
up; you know I never stint myself in these mat- 
ters. 

Match. Why, had 1 been in cash, I believe I 
Should have ventured, your honour. If your honour 
approves, I have thought of a project a Save 
us both a good deal of trouble. 

Nite. Communicative, good Mrs. Match'em ! 

Match. That I may not pester you with applications 
for every trifle l want, suppose you where to deposit 
à round sum in my hands. 

Mite. What, Match'em, make you * banker for 


beauty ? Ha, ha, ha! 


Match. Exactly your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 
Mite. Faith, Matc'em, a very good conceit. 
A..tch. You may depend on my punctuality in paying 

our dratts. 

Mite. I don't harbour the least doubt of your ho- 
nuur. 

Match. Would you have me proceed in Patty Par- 
rington's business ? She is expected from Bath in a 
week. 


Mite. And what becomes of her aunt? 


| Mate. That Arzus is to be left in the country. 
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Mite. You had better 5uspend your operations for 
a while. Do you know, Mrs. Match'em, that I a 
a going to be married? 

Match. Marr::4? your honour's pleased to be 
pleasant: That day 1 hope never to see. 

Mite. The treaty wan's nothing but her friends 

ratification ; and I think there is no danger of their 
with. holding tir. 
Match. Nay, then, the matter is as good as con- 
eluded : I wi: always in dread of this fatal stroke 
Mite. But, Natch'en, why should you be so averse 
to the measure ? 

Match. Can it be thought, that with dry eyes 1 
could hear the loss of such a friend as your honour? 
I don't know how it is, but i am sure I never tank 
Such a fancy to any man in my life. 

Mite. Nay, March'em ! 

Match. Somerlang so magnificent and princely in 
all you say or do, that > body has, as 1 may say, a 
pleasure in takiug pains in yuur service. 

Mite. Well, but prithee, child 

Match. And then, when one has brought matters 
to bear, no after-reproaches, no grumblings trom 
parties, such general satis{action on all sides! I am 
Sure, since the death of my husband, as honest a 
man, except the thing he died for— 

Mite. How came that about, Mrs. Match'em? 

Match. Why, Kit was rather apt to be careless, 
and put a neighbour's name toa note withoat stopping 
to ask his consent. 

Mite. Was that all? 


Ti.1lF 
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Ma'ck. Nothing else. Since that day, I saw no 
mare! has caught my eye but your honour. | 

A ite, Really, Match' em? 

Vatch. I can't say, neither, it was the charms of 
vour person - though they are such as any lady might 
jike—but it was the beauties of your mind, that 
made an impression upon me. 

Mite. Nay, pritt.ec, Match'em, dry up your tears l 
2 — as. 
fear: * 

Match How! 


Mite. Why, you don't suppose that I am prompted 
to this project by passion? 

Match. No? 

M.te. Pho! no; only wanted a wife to complete 
my establishment; just to adorn the head of my 
table. 

Match. To stick up in your room, like any other 
fine piece of furnitur-. 

Mite. Nothing else; as an antique bust or a pic- 
ture 

Match. That alters the case. 

Mite. Perhaps, I shall be confined a little at first; 
for when you take or bury a wife, decency requires 
that von should keep your house for a week: After 
thai time, you will find me; dear Match'em, all that 
you can wish. 

Match. Ah! that is more than your honour can 
tell. I have known some of my gentlemen, before 
marriage, make as firm and good resolutions not to 


have the least love or regard for their wives; but 


D 
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they have been seduced after all, and turned out the 
poorest tame fannly fools! 

Mite. Indeed? 

Match. Good for nothing at all. 

Mite. That shall not be my case. 


Enter SERV ANT. 

Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded. 

Mite. I come. Piccard, give me my coat !—T hare 
age wane goutabencwng fever aaa 

lio; they are of singular use in the Indies: Do you 
think I could bring it to bear? 

Match. Why, a customer ut mine did formerly 
make an attempt; but he pursued too violent mea- 
sures at first; wanted to confine the ladies aguinst 
their consent; and that too in a country of freedom. 

Mite. Oh, fy! How the best institutions may fail, 
for want of a man proper to manage! 

Match, But your honour has had great experience. 
If you would bestow the direction on me 

Mite. Impossible, Match'em! In the East we ne. 
ver confide that office to your sex or complexion. 


I had some thoughts of importing three blacks from 


Bengal, who have been properly prepared tor the 
Service; but I sha'n't venture till the point is deter- 
mined whether those creatures are to be considered 


as mere chattels, or men. | [Excunt. 
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A Saloon, 
Fuer Mayor, Toucnir, NaTtran, Mosrs, Sc. 


Serv. Walk in, gentlemen his honour will be 
ly here. 
Touckit. Do you see, Mr. Mayor! look about 
you! here are noble apartments! 
Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed! But, 
after all, Master Touchit, I am not so over-fond of 
these Nabobs ; for my part; 1 had rather ell myzelt 
to xomebody else. | 

Touchit. And why 80, Mr. Mayor? 

Mayor. I don't know—they do a mortal deal of 
harm in the country : Why, wherever any of them 
zettles, it raises the price of provisions for thirty 
miles round. People rail at seasons and crops; in 


my opinion, it is all along with them there folks, 


that things are $0 scarce. | 
Touckit. Why, you talk like a fool! Suppose they 


have mounted the beef and mutton a trifle; 2'n't we 


obliged to them too for raising the value of boroughs? 
You should always set one against bother. 
Mayor. That, indeed, is nothing but fair. Dut 


bo comes it about? and where do these here peo - 


Touchit. The way is plain enough; from our set- 
Mayor. Oh, may be so. Pye been often minded 


to ask you what sort of things them there settlement 
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are ; because why, as you Know, I have been never 
beyond sea. 

Tonchit. Oh, Mr. Mayor, I will explain that in a 
moment: Why, here are a body of merchants that 
beg to be admitted as friends, and take possession 
of a small spot in a country, and carry on a beneficial 
commerce with the inoffensive and innocent people, 
to which they kindly give their consent. 

iD . 
them ? | 

Toucket. Doubtless. Upon which, Mr. Maver, 
we cunningly encroach, and fortity by little and by 
little, till at length, we growing too strong for the 
natives, we turn them out of their lands, and take 

of their money and jewels. 

Mayor. And don't you think, Master Touchit, 
that is a little uncivil in us? 


Touchit. Oh, nothing at all: These people are but | 


a little better than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor. No, no, Master Touchit; just the re- 

verse; it is they have caught the Tartars in us. 
Touckit. Ha, ha, ha! well said, Mr. Mayor. 

But, hush! here comes his honour. Fall back! 


Enter Sir MarTaew MiTE. 
Mite. Oh, Nathan! are you there? You have split 
the stock, as I bid you? 
Nathan. 1 vas punctually obey your directions. 


Mite. And 1 shall be in no danger of losing my 
list 
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Nathan. Dat is saſe, your honour; we have no- 
ting to fear. 
Mite. Moses Mendoza! You will take care to 


qualify Peter Pratewell and Counsellor Quibble ? 


} hall want Some speakers at the next General 
Court. 

Moses. Please your honour; I shall be careful of dat. 
Mite. How is the stock? 

Moses. It vas ges op the end of the verk. 

Mite. Then sell out till you sink it two and 4 


bal. Has my advice been followed for burning 


the tea? 

Moses. As to dat matter, I vas not enquire dat; 
I believe not. 

Mite. fs On anna wi me bo das: 
The English are too proud to profit by the prac- 
tice of others: What would become of the spice 
trade, if the Dutch brought theit whole growth 10 
market? 

Moses. Dat is very true. Your honour has no 
farder commands? | 

Mite. * master Mendoza. 2 

[Exit Mendoza. 

Nathan. For de next settlement, would your ho- 
nour be de bull or de bear? 

Mite. I shall send you my orders to Jonathan's. 
Oh, Nathan! did you tell that man in Berkshire, I 
would buy his estate ? 

Nathan. Yes; but he say he has no mind, no 0c - 
casion to sell it; dat de estate belong to great numy 
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Mite. Why, the man must be mad; did you tel 
him 1 had taken a fancy to the spot, when 1 wa 
but a boy ? 

Nathan. I vas tell him as much. 

Mite. And that all the time 1 was in India, my 
mind was bent upon the purchase: 

Nathan. I vas say $0. 

Mite. And now I'm come home, am determined 
to buy it? 

Nathen. I make use of de very vords. 

Mite. Well then! what would the booby be at? 

Netkgn. I don't know. 


Mite. Give the fellow four times the value, and d 


bid him turn out in a month.—(To Torches.) May! 
presume, Sir, to ask who you are, and what your 
business may be. | | 

Toucait. My name, Sir, is Touchit, and these 
gentlemen some friends and neighbours of mine. 
Wie are ordered by the Christian Club, of the bo- 
rough of Bribe'em, to wait upon your hungur, with 
a tender of the nominaticu cf our tWo members at 
the ensuing election. #6 

Mite. Sir, I accept their offer with pleasure; a 
am happy to find, notwithstanding ail that has been 
Said, that the union still subsists between Bengal 
and the ancient corporation of Bribe'em, 

Touckit. And if they ever are severed, I can as- 
sure your honour the Christian Club will not be to 

blame. Your honour understands me, I hope? 

" Mite. Perfectly. Nor shall it, 1 promise you, be 
my fault, good Mr. Touchit. But, (you will forgive 


I. 
tell 
way 


has at first a whimsical sound; but you had your 
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my curiosity, Sir!) the name your club has adopted, 


reasons, no doubt. 

Touckit. The very best in the world, please your 
honour : From our strict union and brotherly kind- 
ness, we hang together; like the primitive Chris- 
tians too, we have all things in common. 

Mite. In common? I don't apprehend you. 

Touckhit. Why, please your honour, when the bar- 
gain is struck, and the deposit is made, as a proof 
that we love our neighbours as well as ourselves, we 
submit to an equal partition; no man has a larger 
share than angiher. | | 

Mite. A most Christian-like dispensation ! 

Touchit. Yes; in our borough all is unanimity 
now : Formerly, we had nothing but discontents 


and h-art-burnings amongst us; each man jealous 


and airaid that his neighbour gat more and did bet- 
ter than him. 

Mite. Indeed? 

Touckit. Ay, and with reason Sometimes. Why, 
remember, at the election some time ago, when I 


took up my freedom, I could get but thirty guineas 


for a naw pair of jack- boats; whilst Tom Ramskin 
over the way had a fitty-pound note for a pair of 
vazh-leather breeches. 
Mite. Very partial indeed! | 
Teuckis. So, upon the whole, we thought it best 
to unite. 


Mite. Oh, much the best. Well, Sir, you may 
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to acknowledge the service they do me. 


| Touchit. No doubt, no doubt. But—will your 


honour step a little this way ?—Though no question 
tan be made of your honour's keeping your word, 
yet it has always been the rule with our club to re. 
is done. - 

Mite. Ay, but, Mr. Touchit, suppose the zervice 
#hould never be done? | 


Touchit. What then must become of our coni- | 


ences? We are Christians, your honour: 

Mite. True but, Mr. Touthit, you remember 
the proverb? 

Touchie. What proverb, your honour ? | | 

Mite. There are two bad pay- masters; those who 
pay before, and those who never pay. 

Touchit. True, your honoar ; but our club has 

always fonnd, that those who don't pay befure are 
Sure never to pay. 
Mite. How! impossible! the man who breaks his 
word with such faithful and honest adherents, de- 
serves richly a halter. Gentlemen, im my opiuion; 
he deserves to be hanged. 

Touchit. Huh! have a care what you say. 

Mite. What is the matter? 

Touchit. You see the fat man that is behind; he 
will be the returning officer at the election. 

Mite. What then! 
| Touchit. On a gibbet at the end of our town there 
Bangs a smuggler, for robbing the custom-hovuse« 


T 7 
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Nite. Well? 

To:chit. The mayor's own brother, your honour: 

Now, perhaps, he may be jealous that you meant to 
throw some reflection on him or his family. 

Mit. Not unlikely. —t1 say, gentlemen, whoever 
violates his promise to such faithful friends as you 
are, in: my poor opinion, deserves to be damned! 

ſouchtt. that's right! stick to that! for tho? the 


Christian Club may have some fears ot the gallows, 
they don't value damnation of a farting. 


Mite. Why should they, as it may be so long be- 


[ fore any thing of that kind may happen, you know ? 


Touchtt. Good! good again! Your honour takes 


us rightly, 1 see : I make no doubt, it won't be long 
berore we come to a good understanding. 


Mite. The sooner the better, good master 
Touchit; 2828 in pac wank, gary Gant 


are your terms ? 
Touchit. Ds you mens for cnc, or would your 


Touckit. Why, we could not have afforded you one 
under three thousand at least; but as your honour, 
as I may say, has a mind to deal in the gross, we 
shall charge you but five for both. 

Mite. Oh fy! above the market, good Mr. 


| Fouchit! 


Touckit. Dog-cheap; neck - beef; a penny-loaf 


for a halfpeany! Why, we had partly agreed to 


bring in Sir Christopher Quinze and major Match- 
em for the very same money, but the major has 
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been a little unlucky at Almack's, and at prevent 
can't deposit the needful; but he says, however, if 
he should be successful at the next New market meet- 
ing, he will faithfully abide by the bargain : But the 
turf, your honour knows, is but an uncertain estate, 
and so we can't depend upon him. 

| Mite. True. Well, Sir, as I may soon have octa. 
Sion for all the friends I can make, I shall | 
no longer; I accept your proposals: In the next 
room we will settle the terms. 

Touckit. Your honour will always find the Chris- 
tians steady and firm.—But, won't your honour in- 
troduce us to his Wotship whilst we are here? 

Mite. To his Worship? to whom? 

 Touckit. To the gentleman in black. | 

Mite. Worship? you are mad, Mr. Touchit| 
That is a slave I brought from the Indies. 

Tourkit. Good lack! may be sol 1 did not know 
| but the gentleman might belong to the tribe, who, 
we are told by the papers, conferred those splendid 
titles upon your honour in India. 

Mite. Well, Master Touchit, what then ? 

Touchit. I thought it not unlikely, but, in return 
to that compliment, your honour might chuse to 
make one of the family member for the corporation 
of Bribe'em. | 

Mite. Why, you would 25 EE 
Negro ? 

Touchit. Our present members, for aught we 
know, may be of the same complexion, your honourz 
6— WIRES 
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Mite. That's strange! But, after all, you could 


| not think of electing a black? 


Touchit. That makes no difference to us; The 


christian Club has ever been persuaded, that a good 


candidate, like a good horse, can't be of a bad co- 

— LExit with friends. 
Enter Tuouas OLDBAan and others. 

Mite. (to Oldham). What is your business, and 

aame ? 

Thomas. Oldham. | 

Mite. The brother of Sir John? I have heard of 
jou: You are, if I mistake not, a merchant ? 

Thomas. I have that honour, Sir Matthew, 

Mite. Um! honour !—Well, Sir; and what are 
rour commands? 

Thomas. I wait on you in the name of my brother, 
tn 

Mite. An answer to the message I gent him. When 
do we meet to finish the matter? It must be tomor- 
row, or Sunday, for I shall be busy next week. 

Thomas. To-morrow? 

Mite. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dangle 
and court, Mr. Oldham. | | 
Thomas. Why, to be plain, Sir Matthew, it would, 
l am afraid, be but losing your time, 

Mite. Sir? 


Themas. As there is not one in the family, that 


seems the least inclined to favour your wish. 
Mite. No? ha, ha, ha! that's pleasant enough! 


ha, ha, ha! And why not? 
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Thomas. They are, Sir Matthew, no strangem to 
your great power and wealth; but corrupt as you may 
. conceive this country to be, theve are superior Spirits 
living, who would disdain an alliance with zrandeur 
obtained at the expence of honour and virtue. 

Mite. And what relation has this sentimental de. 
claration to me ? 

Thomas. My intention, Sir Matthew, was not tg 
offend ; 1 was desired to wait on you with a civil 
denial. 

Mite. And you have faithfully discharged your 
| "Finns. Why, I'm a man of plain manners, Sir 
Matthew; a supercilious air, or a sneer, wou't pre- 
vent me from speaking my thoughts. 

Mite. Perfectly right, and prodigiously prudent | 
Well, Sir; I hope it won't be thotight too pre- 
$uming, if I desire to hear my sentence pre ceed from 
the mouth of the father and daughter. 

Thomas. By all means; I wil} wait on yon thither, 

Mite. That is not so convenient, at present. 1 
| have brought from Italy, antiques, some curious 
remains, which are to be deposited in the archives 
of this country: The Antiquarian Society have, in 
consequence, chosen me one of their body, and this 
is the hour of reception. 

Thomas. We $hall see you in the course of the day i 

Mite. At the close of the ceremony. Perhaps l 
oholl have cammatiiing ts wage, that may procure me 
— attend Mr. A—a—a to the doors | 
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Thomas. I gnese your design. [ Exit. 
Mite. Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 
Step to my attorney directly; bid him attend me 
within an hour at Oldham's, armed with all the 
powers I gave him. (Exit Serrant.) Iwill see if I 
-an't bend to my will this sturdy race of insolent 
deggars!— After all, riches to a man who knows how 


o employ them, are as useful in England as in any 


jart of the East: There they gain us those ends in 
pite and defiance of law, which, with a proper 
ent, may here be obtained under the pretence 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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SCENE I.—The Antiquarian Society. 
Secretary. 
SIR Matthew Mite preceded by his prevents, en 
attend this honourable Society this morning. 
1 Ant. Is he apprised that an inaguration- apeect 
is required, in which he is to express his love of vertu 
and produce proofs of his antique erudition ? 


Sec. He has been apprised, and is rightly pre- 


pared. 

2 Ant. Are the minutes of our last meeting fairt 
recorded and entered ? 

Sec. They are. 

1 Ant. And the valuable antiques which have hay 
pily escaped the depredations of time ranged and r 
gistered rightly ? 

Sec. All in order. 

2 Ant. As there are new acquisitiang to the Soc- 
ety's stock, I thinł itis right that the members shoud 
be instructed in their several natures and names. 

1 Ant. By all means. Read the list! 

Sec. * Imprimis, In a large glass-case, and in fie 
preservation, the toe of the slipper of Cardinal Pa- 
dulpho, with which he kick d (ip doors WY 
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ohn at Swinstead- Abbey, when he gave him abso- 


lution and penance. 

2 Ant. A ment nedle st 

1 Ant. An excellent antidote against the progress, 
of Popery, as it proves the Pontiſf's insolent abuse of 


| his pon er! Proceed. 


Sec. * A pair of nut crackers presented by Harry 
the Eight to Anna Bullen the eve of their nuptials; 
the wood supposed to be walnut. | 

1 Ant. Which proves that before the Reformation 
walnut trees were planted in England. 

Sec. The cape of Queen Elizabeth's riding-hood, 
which she wore on a solemn festival, when carried 
. 
Kidderminster.* 

2 Ant. — wen, a graves 
that patriotic princes wore nothing but the manufac- 
wres of England! 

3 by Sir John Fal- 
naff to Harry the Fifth, with a tobatco-stopper af 
fie Walter Raleigh's, made of the stern of the ship 
In which he first compassed the globe; given to the 
Society by a Clergyman from the North-Riding of | 
Yorkshire. 

1 Ant. A rare instance of generoity, as they 
must have both been of singular use to the reverend 
donor himself! | 

Sec. A colin. in regular and un- 
G&ubted succession, of all the tickets of Islington- 
Turnpike, from its f rot inatitutiun to the tu entie ih 


of May.” 


E 2 
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2 Ant. Preserve them with care, as they may here. 


after serve to illustrate that part of the English hig. 


tory. 
Sec. * A wooden medal of Shakespeare, made 
from the mulberry-tree he planted himself; with a 


Queen Anne's farthing ; trum the manager of Dru. 


ry-Lane Plas house.“ 
_ hs fs cererend the Sartery's thanked 
Sec. They are sent. 


Enter BeADLE. 
Beadle. Sir Matthew Mite attends at the door. 
1 Ant. Let him be admitted directly. 


Enter Sir MaTTaEew MITE, preceded by four Blacks; 
Arat Black bearing @ large book; second, a green 
chamber-pot ; third, zome lave from the mountain 
Vesudius; fourth, a box. Sir Matthew takes his sent; 


W 1 


bel. 


Sec. * Purchased of the Abbe Montini at Naples 
for five hundred pounds, an illegible manuscript in 
Latin, containing the twelve books of Livy, suppo 
sed to be lost. | 
Mite. This invaluable treasure was very near fal- 


ing into the hands of the Pope, who designed to de- 


posit it in the Vatican Library, and I rescued it from 
idolatrous hands. 


1 Ant. A pious, learned, and laudable purchase 
Sec. (receives the second preent, and reads the label. 


A sarcophagus, or Roman urn, dug trom the temp 
ple of Concord.“ 
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Nite. Supposed to have held the dust of Marc- 
Antony's coachman. 

Sec. (receives the third present, and rreds.)* A large 
r 
at the last great eruption.” 

Mite. By a chemical analysis, it will de easy to 
discover the constituent parts of this mass; which 
by properly preparing it, will make it no difficult 
task to propagate burning mountains in England, if 
encouraged by premiums. 

2 4rt Which it will no doubt! 

Mie. Gentlemen! net contented with colletting 
for the use of my country, these inestimable relies, 
with a large catalog ne of petrifactions, bones, beetles, 
and butterflies, contained in that box, (gointing tothe 
gresent borne by the fourth Black.) I have likewise 
laboured for the a.ivance:nent of national knowledge: 
For which end, permit me to clear ap some doubts 
telative to a matecial and ir.teresting point in the En- 
glish history. Let others toil to illuminate the dork 
annals of Greece, ur of Rome; my searches are sa- 
cred only to the service of Britain! 

The point I mean to clear up, ie an error crept into 
the life of that illustrious magistrate, the great Whit- 
fington, and his no- le, eminent Cat: And in this 
Eisgoisition four material points are in question. 

tst Did Whittington ever exist? 

ad. Was Whittington Lord-Mayor of London # 

zd. Was he really possessed of a Cat? 

2 Was that Cat the source of his wealth ? 

s, 
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That Wittington lived, no doubt can be made; um 
he was Lord-Mayor of London, is equally trueg 


but as to his Cat, that, gentlemen, is the guardian 
knot to untie. And here gentlemen, be it permittes | 


me to define what a Cat is. A Cat is a 


whiskered, fourfooted animal, whose employment is | 
catching of mice; but let Puss have been ever 9 


subtle, let Puss have been ever so successful, to what 
could Puss's captures amount? no tanner can curry 
the skin of a mouse, no family make a meal of the 
meat; consequently no Cat could give Whittingion 
his weed. From whence _ 
ceed ? be that my care to point out! 

The commerce this worthy merchant carried on, 
was chiefly confined to our coasts ;- for this purpose 
he constructed a vessel, which, from its agility and 
liz htness, he aptly christened a Cat. Nay, t0 this 
our day, gentlemen, all our coals from Newcastle are 
imported in nothing but Cats. From thence it ap- 


pears, that it was not the whiskered, fuur-footed, 


mouse-killing Cat, that was the source of the magis- 
trate's wealth, but the coasting, sailing, coal- carry · 
ing Cat; that, gentlemen, was Whittington's Cat. 

1 Ant. What a fund of learning! 

2 Ant. Amazing acuteness of erudition! 


1 Ang. Let this discovery be made public di- 


rectly. 
2 Ant. And the anther mentioned with heniws. 
1 Ant. I make no doubt but the city of London 


will desire him to sit for his picture, or 5end he 


freedom ia a fifty-pound box, 


8 
4. 


F 


. * 


I 


an 
'3that 
true 
"eng | 
utteq | 
extic, 
ents 
er | 
what 
urry 
F the 
gion 
| on, 
pose 
as 7 | 
this 
are 
1 
ted, | 
g- 
1 
b. 


6 * PO I * 


4 111, THE NABOB. $5 
2 Ant. The honourdone their first magiztrate richly 
deserves it. 
1 Ant. Break we up this assembly, with a loud 
dcciaration, that Sir Matthew Mite is equally Skilled 
in arts as well as in arms. 
2 ant. Tem Mercurio quam Marti. [ Excunt Ant. 
Mite. Having thus discharged my debt to the 
public, I must attend to my private affairs: Will Ra- 
pine, my attorney, attend as I bid him? | 
Serv, He will be punctual, your honour. 
Mite. Then drive to Hanover-Square. 
Patty. (without.) I will come in! 


Enter SERVANT, 
Serv. There's a little shabby fellow without, that 
insists on seeing your honour. 
Mite. Why, who and what can he be? 
Serv. He calls himself Putty, and says he went ta 


| gchovl with your honour. 


Serp. (within.) His honour don't know you! 

Putty. I will come in! Not know me, you ouf? 
what Should nil him Why, I tell you we were bred 
up together from buys. Stand by, or Vil—— 


Enter PUTTY. 
Hey! yes, it is—no, it a'n't—yes, it is Matthew 
Mite, —Lord love your queer face! what a figure 
you cut ! how you are altered! well, had I met with 
you by chance, 1 don't think 1 should ever have 
known you. I have had a deuced dyal of wors to 
get at you · 
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Mite. This is a lucky encounter! | 
Putty. There is a little fat fellow, that opens the 
door at your house, was as pert as a prentice jug 
out of his time: He would not give me the least in- 
ling about you; and I should have returned © 
Shoreditch as wise as I came, if some folks ub 
gazing at the fine gilt coach in the street, haust 
told me "twas yours. Well, Master Mite, things 
are mainly changed since we were boys at the l. 
Coat : Who could have thought that you would hate 
got so up in the world ? for you know you were reck. 
oned a dull one at school. 

Serv. Friend, do you know who you talk to? 

Putty. Yes, friend, much better than you do. 1 
am told he is become a Knight, and a Nabob; and 
what of all that > For your Nabobs, they are but 2 
Rind of outlandish ereatures, that won't pass current 
with us; and as to knights, we have a few of them 
in the city, whom I dare to speak to without doſing 
my hat. So, Mr. Scrapetrencher, let's have no more 
of your jaw !—$ay, Mat, doesn't remember one Eas- 
ter-Tuesday, how you tipt the barrow-womas 
into Ficet-Ditch, as we were going about with tht 
hymns? 

Mite. An anecdote that does me infinite honour! 

Putty. How all the folks laughed to sce how bolt 
upright abe stood on her head in the mud ha! haf 
ha! And one fifth of November, I shall never for- 
get! how you frightened a preaching methodist tap- 
lor, by throwing a cracker into the pulpit. 


2 
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Mtr. Another pretty exploit! 

Putty. At every hounce, how pgor Stitch capered 
and jumped! Ah! many's the merry freak we have 
had ! For this I must say, though Mat was but bad 
at his book, ter mischiefful matters there wasn't a 
more ingenious, cuterer lad in the school. 

Mitr. Yes; I have got a fine reputation, I see! 

Putty. Well, but Mat! what, be'st dumb ? why 
dosen t speab. to a school.telluw ? 

Vite. | hat at present is more than I'll own. —lI 
fancy Mr. A—a—a, you have made . mistake. 

Putty. Some mistake? 

Maite I don't recollect that I or dts ta 
to know vou. 

Putty. What, don't you remember Phil Putty ? 

Mite. No. 

Putty. That was prentice to Master Gibson, the 
ghzier in Shoreditch? 

Mite. No. 

Putty. That at the Blue - Coat- Hospital nas often 


rcd yuur bacon by owning your pranks ? 


Mite. No. | 

Putty. No! What, then, mayhap you ben't Mat 
Mite, son of old John and Margery Mite, at the 
Sow and Sausage in St. Mary Axe, that took the 
tarts from the man in Pye-corner, and was sent be- 
Fond sca, for fear worse should come on it ? 

Mite. You see, Mr. Putty, the glazier, if that is 
your name and profession, you are entirely out 


in this matter; so you need not repeat your vis'ts to 


me, | [Exit 


* 
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Patty. Now here's a pretty purse proud son of 2 
who, forsooth, because he is grown great by 
the heathens, won't own an old friend and acquaine- 
ance and one tou of the livery beside ! Dammee, the 
great Turk hiragclf nced not be ashamed to shake 
hands with a citizen! «© Mr. Putty the glazier!” well, 
what à pox am I the better for you? I'll he worn 
our company has made more money by a single elec- 
tion at Brentford, than by all hisexploits put together. 
Ext. 


Sir Jokn Oldham's house. 


Eater Mr. Tomas Or Dnau, followed by 4 seruants 
Thomas. Sir Matthew Mite is not come? 
Serv. No, Sir. 

Thomas. Is Tom here? | 

Serv. Mr. Oldham is, I believe, with Miss in the 
_ parlour, 

Thomas. Let him know I would see him. (Exit 
Servant.) Poor boy! Nay, I sincerely grieve for 
them both! this disappointment, like an untimely 
frost, will hang heavy on their tender years: To 
conquer the first and finest — 
arduous task! 


A 
So, Tom! still attached to this spot, I perceive? 
. 014. Sir, 1 arrived but the instant before y. 
Thomas. Nay, child, 1 don't blame you. Yes 
are no stranger to the almost-invincible bars that 


. Ola. 6 — _ Sir, of suddu. 
ing my aunt? 

Themes. I see none: Nay, perhaps, as matters 
pow stand, a compliance may be out of her power. 

F. Oid. How is that possible, Sir? out of her 

wer? 

Thowar. I won't anticipate: Misfortunes come too 


won of themselves; a short time will explain what 


I mem. 
Y. od. Yau alarm me! Would vou condescend 
to nstrust me, 1 hope, Sir, Ishall have — 


2 
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you both prepare for the worst: See your cousin 
again ; and remember, this, perhaps, may be the 
last tine of your megting. 

F. Old. The last of our 

Thomas. But Sophy is here. msd 
john. | [Oigham bows ow to Sophy und retires. 


Exter Sor nr. 


Sopiy. Sir! Whit cen de the mains of ie? 
My uncle Oldham avoids me! you seem Shocked} 
no additional misfortune, I hope? 

Y. Old. My father has threatened me, in obscurg 
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Sophy. From what cause ? 

F. Old. That in tenderness he chose to conceal. 

Sophy. But why make it a mystery? have vou ns 
8 * | 
F. Old. Not ihe most distant conception. My lady's 
dislike would hardly prompt her to such vialem 
measures. LI can't comprehend how this can p-. 
bly be; dut yet my father has too firm, too manly | 
a mind, to encourage or harbour vain fears. 


Sophy. Here they come. suppose the riddle vm 
$00n be explained. 1 


Enter Six Jonas, ora and Tomas Ot DNA. 
L. Old. But what motive could he have for de. 
manding this whimsical interview? he could not 
doubt your credentials, or thiak his 0 
be grateful to us. 

Thomas. I have delivered my message. 

L. Ot). Perhaps he depends on his rhetorical 
powers: I hear he has a goud opinion of them. 
Stay, Sophy! Sir Matthew Mite, distrusting the 
message we begged your uncle to carry, desires is 
have it confirmed by ourselves: I fancy, child, you 
will do yourself no violence in rejecting this lover. 
He is an amiable su ain, I contess! . 

Seply. I shall be always happy in * v0 
ladyship's orders. 

I. Old. Are you sure of that, Sophy ? a time may 
soon come for the trial. | 

Sir Jokn. Well, in the main, 1 am glad of this 
meeting; it will not only put a final end to this bu- 
siness, hut give us an opportunity of Giecumng EHP 
matters, my dear. 
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L. Oi. Is that your opinion, Sir John? 1 fancy 
he will not be very fond of prolonging his visit. | 


Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Sir Matthew Mite. | 
I. Old. Shew him in!—Now, Sir John, be on 
your guard; support this scene with a dignity that 

becomes one of your birth and 
Sir Jokn. Never fear my dignity, love. I war- 


| rant you I'll give him as good as he brings. 


Enter Sir Ma rynRW] Mite. 
Mite. I find the whole tribe is convened. —1 hope 
Jam not an intruder; but I confess the extraordinary 
answer I received from the mouth of this worihy ci- 


| tizen, to a message conveyed by my secretary, in- 


duced me to question its authenticity, unless con- 


firmed by yourselves. 


L. Old. And why should you think our reply so 
very extraordinary ? | 

Mite. You must give me leave to smile at that 
question. 

L. Old. A very decisive answer, I own ! 

Mite. You are, Lady Oldham, a woman of the 
world, and supposed not to be wanting in sense. 

I. Old. Which this conduct of mine * 


do doubt? 


Mite. Why, to be plain, my condition wt your 


own situation considered, prudence might have dic - 


tated a different reply. 
I. Old. And yet, Sir Matthen, upon the mature 
F 


Ad ll. 
deliberation, all the parties, you see, pertist in giv. 
ing no other. | 

Mite. Is it so? You will permit me, Lady Oldh | 
to desire one of those reasons which influenced this 
august assembly upon the occasion? 
I. Old. They will, 1 dare say, appear but trifling 
to you. | 

Mit:. Let us have them, however. | 

I. Old. First, we think it right to have a little re. 
gard to ker happiness, as she is indebted for her ex- 
z3Stenge to us. | 

Mite. W hich you think she risques in a union with 
me: {Lay Oldham bows.) And why $0? I haves the 
means to procure her, madam, those enjoyments with 
which vour ser is chiefly delighted. 
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J. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, pardon my weak. | 


ness; but I would much rather see my child with 3 
competence, nay, even reduced to an indigent state, 
than voluptuously rioting in plasures that derive 
their source from the ruin of others. 

Mite. Ruin! what, you, I find, adopt the popular | 
prejudice, and canclude that every man that is rich 
is a villain? 

I. Old. I oaly echo the voice of the public. Be- 

1 guld wish my daughter a more solid esta- 
blishment: The possessions arising from plunder 
very rarely are permanent; we every day see what 
has been treacherously and rapaciously gaingd, as 
profusely and full as rapidly squandered. 

Mute. I am sorry, madam, to see one of your fa- 
Shiog, concur in the common cry of the times; but 
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' ach is the gratitude of this country to those who 
| lave given it dominion and wealth. 
' Thomas. I could wish even that fact was well 
| founded, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which per- 
haps too are only ideal) by intreducing a general 
spirit of dissipation, have extinguished labour and 
industry, the slow, but sure source of 2 
wealth. 
Nite. To these refinements 3 have no time to 
teply. By one of your ladyship's hints | shall profit 
at least: 1 Hall bee little more care ful of the plun · 
der I have made. Sir John Oldham, you reculiect 
a small sum borrowed by you? 

Sir John. I do. 

Mie. The obligations for which are in my posses- 
tion at present. | 
Sir John. I understand as much by your letter. 

Mite. As 1 find there is an end of our treaty, it 
would be right, I think, to discharge them directly. 
Sir John. I can't say that is quite so convenient: 
besides, I understood the party was to wait till the 
time that Jack comes of age. 
| Mite. I am told the law does not understand what 
is not clearly expressed. Besides, the probable event 
of your death, or the young gentleman's shyness to 
fultil the agreement, are enough to put a man on his 
guard. 

Thomas. Now comes on the ztorm- 

Mite. And, that my prudence might not suffer in 
that lady's opinion, I have taken some precautions 
which my attorney will more clearly unfold.——bir. 
Rapine ! F 2 
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Enter Raeine. 


You will explain this affair to Sir John; I ama 
e 
manu res. 

Rap. By command of my client, Sir Matthew, I 
have issued here a couple of writs. 

I. Old. Sir John 

Sir Jou. What? ' 

Rap. r 
son, by Yother goods and chattles, of Sir John the 
detendant. 

Mite. A definition very clear and concise! 


Z. od. Goods, Sir? what, must I be turned out = 


of my house ? 


Rap. No, madam; you may stay here till we 


sell, which perhaps may nt happen these two days. 
We must, indeed, leave a few of our peuple, just 
to take care that there is nothing embezzled. 
I. 01d. A Short respite, indeed! For a little time, 
I dare say, my brother Oldham will afford us pro- 
tection. Come, Sir John, nor let us indulge that 
monster's malice with a longer sight of our misery. 
Rap. You, madam, are a wife, and may go where 
you please; but as to Sir John—— 

L. 0td. Well? 

Rap. He must not stir: We are answerable for 
the possession of him. 

} Old. Of him? a prioner ? then indeed * 


ruin complete ! 
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Sephy. Oh, uncle !—You have been pleased, Sir, 
to express an affection for me: Is it possible, 


Sir, you can be 80 cruel, $0 unkind to my pa- 
rents 


Mite. They are unkind to themselves. 
Sophy. Let me plead for mercy! suspend but u 


 fttle!—My uncle, you, Sir, are wealthy too! 


indeed we are honest! you will not run the least 


risque. 


Mite. There is a condition, Miss, in which you 


| have a right to command. 


Sophy. Sir ! 
Mite. It is in your power, and that of your pa- 


Fa | 


L. Old. Never! after rejefting, with the contempt 


| they dezerved, the first arrogant offers you made, do 


you suppose this tresh insult will gain us? 
Mite. I am answered.—l presume, Mr. Rapine, 


| there is no longer occasion for me 


Sophy. Stop, Sir! Mr. Oldham tcaches me what 


I should do. Can I see their distress? Heaven 
knows with what eagerness I would sacriſce my own 
peace, my own happiness, to procure them relief! 


[ Kneels fo Sir Matthew. 

Thomas. Rise, niete nor hope to soften that 
breast, already made too callous by crimes! I have 
long seen, Sir, what your malice intended, and pre- 
pared myself to bafile its purpose. I am instructed, 
Sir, in the amount of this man's demands on my 


brother; You will there find a sum more thaw 
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sufficient to pay it —And now, my dear tistet, 1 
hope you will please to 0 
ful sometimes. 

Mic. Mr. Rapine, is this manceuvre acconding 

law ? 

Naß. The law, 55 
satisfaction is made. 

Mite. Does it? Our practice is different in the 
Mayor's Court at Calcutta,—I shall now make my 
bow ; and leave this family, whom 1 wished to make 
happy in spite of themselves, soon to regret the fatal 
loss >ustained by their obstinate folly. 

Thomas. Nor can it be long, before the wisdom of 
their choice will appear; as by partaking of the 
Spoil, they might have been involved in that venge. 
ance, which soon or late can't fail to fall on the head 
of the author: And, Sir, notwithstanding your 
Seeming security, W 


near! . 
Mite. You must, Master Oldham, give me leave 

to laugh at your prophetic effusion. This is not 
Sparta, nor are these the chaste times of the Roman. 
republic : Now-a-days, riches possess at least one 
magical power, that, being rightly dispensed, they 
closely conceal the source from whence they pro- .| 
ceeded : That wisdom I hope never to want. —I am 
the obsequious servant of this respectable family! 
Adieu !—Come along, Rapine! [ Exit with Rapine, 
£. Old. Brother what words can I use, or how can 
we thank you as we ought? Sir John! Sophy! 


Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in sup- _ | 


plying the wants of my friendz, and defeating the 
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designs of a villain. As to the mere money, we ci- 

tizens indeed are odd kind of folks, and always ex- 
pect good security for what we advance. 


L. Old. Sir John's person, his fortune, every 
Thomgs. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occasion we 
will not be troubled with land: If you, sister, will 
place as a pledge my fair cousin in the hands of my 


30 


I. 01d. I freely resign her disposal to you. 
Sir John. And 1. | 
Thomas. Then be happy my child! And as to my 


1 young cousins within, 1 hope we shall be able to set- 


tle them without Sir Matthew's assistance: For how- 
ever praiseworthy the spirit of adventure may be, 
whoever keeps his post, and does his duty at home, 
will be found to render his country best service at 


last! { Exeunt. 


